ee, 3 JS Prey 


EPR 9 YP, N 1 
vr 1 rs our two in the morning, | 
| 1 Wander d mytelf, Jones in the dur K, | | 

[NG @ creature was with me but Fiora, whole ſcorojng 


j wp auy poor hidden heart made a Ahh Marke. 
They liſt co my duty, OA 


So woeful and pretiy, . 
Och thunder ! if ever a fiction was troe 3 ; 
You'll ve after declaring, | 

M cale is paſt vearing, 
80 Seen o „ diverting to yon. 


- 7 
th iq 7 * 
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K 


My name, [ot me tel you, is Pbelim O' Blarney, © 155 

Juſt come all the way from the town of Tralce, 

oy, father Was bro by the Lake of KUſarnes, 
A* wth om / an 1. many Years b: fore me: : 

Nor gerd v 3 „her, | 

not The ur o Binder, 

fe his ina ein 4 COMICAL whims 

Fur Senſe vwo:ohe have i AG her, 

Did wer had een older, 


Phet ip, 1s fon, nad been burn beſort him. 


That N 


1 ve gat a fins houſe—Od ho you ne'er 
5 T only Wants b 740 . Sr n 
995 t it les 07 Þ ler a how fram an arrow, . 
et beove a fare Dlace ſot our anceſtoꝛ's ſear! 
Then come my kind jewel, 
ES N longer be ctewel,, 

1 long fo enjoy the ſweet paging Ty ; 
it gems in 4 caſker, ' 
We'll Ride" in the baſket, 

1 che coach e be ſer off « ere we get to the ing. 


N ry 
F. hk 


np == 


" 
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By Pprick | yav 1 n&er find me fibbing and felling ; 3 | 
BY 


_ Bad luck to all braggers, 1 bate ſuch a plan: 7 
Your Twagerring pupies may aſter be telling, 
He long cheir decent before Ada” 5 began, 
Hetofe Wi exeation 
My famed generation, | 
Who lived in the world by themes all alone, 
lavented potgtocs, 12 
Whoſe worth now ſo great. is, FE 
We WI of em roaſt bref without bone, 


; 
Then let vs I. J eg ng along. to our r manſion, 
Tou fall, walk by my 046 while J too ere 
My heact's o comtadted by Cupid's Kanes. „ 
Though Pre ſaſd atl ! gan, yet 111 5 ſomev/hat in more. 
As hot burning eindar, 

Tyres cloats ante tiöder, | 75 
The flame of your coyneſs fo rightly eos, 15 
I bat it bas, my ſweet creature, 

"From Phelim's good nature, 

| Barge A leccer at Ever une knows, 
05 # 
Arab dich ad 2 force of my /paſſion fo great , 
Na mother's ſun dates to tell Enelum be lics, 


0 


5 


— A. 


Weben le ſolemnly Fogars to ſhelfeen and preetoes p 


He pre ers a good feat GN 8 Flora“ 8 bright N 
Both ſlecping and w ak up 


Still trembli. g and kene 


Nor noon, night ar mornipg; from drean i ing * un er, 
Och hon) but eis rexing, 


— 
"a 


- 
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Aud curſed perplexing, | 
_— oft © 0 ve waken' d beſo: e ane” 3 4 haſt” 


Now come. my Tweet angel be ter ceny ing 


Believe me, 1 {wear on the wore of a man, 


5 il try to adore thee until J am dying, 


La faitn and much longer than that if 1 can t 
So ſweet little devil, 


No more be uncivil, 
Och! 1 prithee, my jewel, with Phelim agree, 
Burt if after this tender, 

You do not ſurrender, Md 
Bad luck to TOE TO, if Lil ever hav: £ thee We 
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ſaws Its marrow = 
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i Oh! WC ther | ſhatl 1 fy from love. 


. P | 


A Lo ove $ONG. 


FIEN aſt I caught FR: tender dame, 
Ad faw the Ive. inſpiring ae 

= . viper. Loves I fondly preſt, = "ud T3 
Aad claſp'd with raptute to my Ereatt-s 
But 909) alas | Gnce falſe you proves _ 


* 2 . 


98 


he Moſe court, hoſe warbling throat, 


| 


r 
rs. 


1 Oh becher {hall 1 fy from! Love. 


* 
— 


| And ever-pleaſing plaintive note, 


} Society* x delight ful dane 


; Put there is no tetteat from wee ; 
„ Here f 


Could once with rapture fill my foul, 
And ev'iy vicious bought contro: ol; 
But now (o me no joys they prove 
Ob ! their is no retreat from Love. 


Which ev'n the coldeſt boſom warms ; 
And Frindthip tov whoſehſacred pow'r 
Can chear the melanchoſh hour; © 
Bug when ev'n thele no joys can, prove, — 


I fly to fcenes of micth and glee" 


portive Thalia's jocound throng 5 
Paſs the mirthfuf! hours along; 

Pot cheſe no ſolid joys tan proves 

| Oh ; their! is no retreat from, Love. | 


1 Contentment fill! hope to find 


in Virtue their is peace of mind | wm ; 7 
hen Hail ! Religion, heave'n- both ame, | Fey ** 
Inſpire me with thy ſacred flame; WE. 
Þ a thee at length Iam ſure co prove; >} 
p 4 ſafe retreat from lighted Love. 8 
Fo eee —— — — — w_—_ 5 —— 


Ou owe — 
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